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detail, Avitli himself, to take me off the field. They carried

me over the pike into a field near the old railroad grade, where

they were compelled to surrender and were taken prisoners

to the rear, leaving me where you found me. The first thing

I remember, I was surrounded by private Confederate sol-

diers, who were curiously examining my uniform, they

taking my coat off, in the side pocket of which was my pocket

book containing $220 in greenbacks and gold, with papers

by which I might be identified should I be found dead on the

field. They went and sat down on the railroad grade near

by and were examining the contents of the pocketbook when
an officer came to me and saw my condition. He interroga-

ted me as to my rank, regiment, name and nativity, and in

stooping over me to catch my words I though I could see signs

of pity depicted on his face, which gave me hope. I asked

him to unbuckle the spur from my boot. He did so and see-

ing the other foot bootless, he asked its meaning. I told him

some of the men had pulled it off without unbuckling the spur

and that it nearly tore the leg off. He looked around and

found the boot with the spur on it ; he took it off and threw

the boots and spurs by my side, asking at the same time if

they had taken anj^thing else from me. I told them they had

taken my coat and money. He inquired who they were, and

I, pointing to them on the railroad grade, said, "There they

are now." He looked and saw them and ordered them to re-

store the pocketbook and money, which they did—he placing

the boc)k and money in an inside pocket of my coat. I told

him to take the money and send it to my family, as I feared

it would be an incentive for the men to finish me and take the

money as soon as his back was turned on me. He replied,

"I will see that you are taken care of," and I soon found my-

self in charge of two Confederates, one a German and one an

Irishninii, with a negro to bring water and pour on my
wounds, and faithfully too, they did their whole duty. I

looked around and found that you were not in sight. I told

the men that I was glad that I had given you my spurs as a

partial reward for your kindness, and the Irishman replied,

''Yis, sor, he's a mighty foine man, so he is sor." And the

German said, ''Yah, he bin so better as glide." I think this


